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IOLD "PATIENCE" SONGS RECALLED BY AN "OPERA REVIVAL.
ONE OF THE GILBERT AND SULLIVAN SUCCESSES OF THE EARLY EIGHTIES WITH A NOTABLE CAST. 1
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VnilTTnN-- FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.

"Patience: or. Bunthorne's Bride." writ-

ten by W. S. Gilbert and composed by Ar-

thur Sullivan, is the Castle Square attrac-
tion at Music Hall r.ctt week. The orig-

inal play-hi- ll called It "an entirely new and
original aesthetic opera In two acta."

It was first produced t the Opera
Comlqne. London, on Saturday. April 3.
1SS1. under the direction of Mr. It. TVOyly

Carte. The first stage manaspr to take the
opera Into the Ensllh Province after the
Opera Comlque run. was Edward P. Tem-

ple. Esq.. vi ho now acaln has charge or
what will be a umptuou production In
St. Louis the coming week At this late
day It Is superfluous to call attention to
the fact that TV. S. Gilbert mi the leadlr.sr
English comic oncra librettist. A literary
discussion, somehow, seeni out of place
In the conxMemtlon of opera. But the fact
remains that It wa? Gilbert, the verslfler.
rather than Sullivan. th tonal rhymer,
that has received the greater meed of
praise in tho Judgment of their s.

"Patience" U singularly rich In poetic
rem Among them In tho flrt line Is

Colonel Caverly's celebrated sons: "When
I First Put Tils Uniform on." This Is the
way It runs:

TVhn I first put this nnlrerm en.
I said as I looked In the clasa.
"It's ens to a million
Tint any civilian
Myflrure and form win surpass.
Oold lace has a charm for the fa'r.
And Tt. plenty of ttat and to .pare.
Wille a lover" profession.
When uttered In Hessians,
Are eloquent everywhere!"
A fact that I counted upon.
When I nut put this uniform ool
Br a simple coincidence, few
Cboll have reckoned upon.
The same thine occurred to me. too.
When I first put this uniform on.

I .aid. when I first put it on.
It is plain to the veriest dune
That every beauty
Will feel It h.r duty
To yield to Its clamour at one.
They will see that I'm freely cold-lace- d

la a uniform handsome and chasts
Rat the peripatetics
Of d aesthetics.
Are very much more to their tasU
"Which I never counted upon.
When I first put this uniform cat
1)7 a simple coincidence, few
Could hae reckoned upon.
I didn't anticipate that.
When I first pat this uniform on.

Another that achieved Instant success,
and Is a fins example of the Intimate union
of words and notes, is the celebrated duet
between Patience, the dairymaid, and
Archibald Grosvenor. the IdjIIIcpoet. You
can hardly read singing a melody
to lteven If you never heard it sung be-

fore. Here Is the text as Gilbert wrote It:
GROSVENOR.

Frtthu. pretty maiden prithee tell ra trua,
Oley but I'm doleful, willow willow walyD
'dx you e'er a lover adancllnx after jouf

Hey willow waly Ol
X would fain discover
If you have a loverl

Hey willow walv OI
PATIBXCE.

Gentle dr. my heart Is frollcscme and free
(Hey tut he's doleful, willow willow waly!)
Nobody X car. for comes acourtlnc me

Hey willow waly Ol
Nobody I car. for
Ccmes a courtlsx. therefor.

Hey willow waly Ol
GROSVENOR.

fMth.. pretty maiden, will you marry roeT
flly but rm hopeful, willow willow waly!)
Z may say at once, I'm a man of

Hey willow waly Ol
Money. I despls. it.
Bat many people prlz It.

Hey willow waly Ol ,
PATIENCE.

Oentla sir. althoucb. to marry I design
(Hey but he's hopeful, willow willow
As ytt I do not know you. and so I must decline.

Hey willow waly OI
To other maidens co you
A. yet I do not know you.

Hey willow waly Ol
A song that suggests the lament of Kat-lsh- a.

in the "Mikado." being along ths
same lines, yet quite different. Is the L3dy
Jane's, In which she deplores the ravages
of time on feminine beauty. It stands alone
in Its neat satire, its comic woe and Its
terse description.

Jane laments In the subjoined meter:
Jane's Sons

Bad is that woman's lot who, year by year.
Bees, one hy one, her beauties disappear:
When Time. Eluwa weary of her heart-draw- n

sighs.
'Impatiently begins to "dim her eyes!"
OompUed at last. In life's uncertain cloamlnss
To wreath her wrinkled brow with well-sav- d

"combines."
-- Reduced with roue, a, and pearly pry.

To "male, op for lost time, as oest sne may:

Bllver'd Is the raven hair
Spreading I. the parting strnlcht,

SIcttled the complexion fair.
Halt is the youthful calt.

Hollow 1. ths lauchter free.
Spectacled the limpid era.

little will be left of me.
In the comlns

Little will le left of ma
In the comlns

Tadlng Is the taper waist
Shapeless crows the shapely limb.

And. althouch securely laced.
Spreading Is the figure trim!

Etouter than I ued to be.
Still more corpulent crow I

There will b. too much of m.
In lh coming e.

Jane's song begins act 11. Here fol-
lows tho Chorus of Maidens, In which those
lntei estlng young persons pursue the hap-
less Grcsvenor. They come on in croups of
two. each playing on an archaic instrument.
The maidens discover Grosvenor abstracted-
ly reading his own poetry, and they sing:

Chorus of SInldens,
Turn, bh turn. In this direction.

Shed, oh shed, a emtio smile;
With a glance of sad perfection.

Our poor fainting hearts bezultel
On inch eyes as maidens cherish

Let tbey fond adorers gaze.
Or Incontinently perish.

In their rayal
Or Incontinently perish,

la their rays!
GROS (Aside). The old. old tale! 'How

rapturously theso maidens love me, and
how hopelessly! Oh Patience, Patience!
with the love of thee in my heart -- what
have X for these poor mad maidens but
an unvalued pity? Alas! they will die of
hopeless love for me, and I shall die of
hopeless love for thee!

ANG. Sir, will it please you to read to usT
GROS. (Sighing). Tes. child. If you will.

What shall I read?
ANG. One of your own poems.
QUO. One of my own poems? Better.not,

my child. They wtu not cure thee of thy
we.

YmJ
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ELA. Mr. Buntliorne ued to read us a
poem of his own evco' day

SAPH. And. to do him Justice, he read
them extremely well.

GHOS. Oh, did ho so? Well, who am I

THE HA&D

A Memoir by Marguerita Sylva,

ia Which She Tells of Some

of ihe Troubles Which May

Beset an Ambitious Younii

Person.

WRITTEN-- FOR THE SUNDAT REPUBLIC
O YOU want me to tell jou a hard- -

luck story?D Very welL
Of course, it l'm't a story that 13

altogether different from tboso
which others may tell, but it has

variations that may be of Interest.
And it Is Just beginning to get far enough

back Into the past for me to approach tho
telling of It without a wee shudder.

My hard luck was not a prelude to my
professional stage career; It was rather In
the nature of an Interpolation and at times
I have chosen to consider it an Imprudent
Interpolation. If I had found no difficulties
ercater than thoso which Interposed them
selves between me and my professional
debut, I should have no scrawly paces of
hard luck In my mental memoirs to turn
back to and laugh at, as TImo whlska mo
farther and farther away from, the period
during which they were being laboriously
wirtten.

And perhaps they would never havo been
WTlttcn at all had not my pervereo tongue

otherwise glib enough halted and slum- -
bled over Ensllsh vowels!

Such funny little things sometimes causa
such serious big troubles don't they?

But suppose we begin somewhere near the
beginning, that I may tell jou all about
It In proper fashion. It ls rather confusing
to take up the climax first; let's start with
tho prologue.

After my father's death he was a physi
cian in Brussels. Belgium my mother took
me to London. My earliest ambition was
to sing in opera, but my parents opposed
all thoughts in this direction. In London.
while singing at a musical, ulven at the
home of Sir Simeon and Lady Stewart, W.
B. Gilbert, the famous librettist of Gilbert
and Sullivan operatic fame, seamed pleased
wltn me, and aked me If I would like to
sing In. opera, lie overcame my mother's
objections, and, to test my dramatic abili-
ties, a rehecrsal performance oi "Pygma
lion and Galatea" was arranged. In which
Mr. Gilbert himself played Pygmalion to
my Galatea.

Her First Slru&le With
an English Text.

At this time I could only cpeak French
and German: but I learned the English
words of the part. And. ah! how I learned
them! The pronunciations were drilled In-

to me by a friend, and. although I spoke
the words of tho text. I only knew their
general meaning.

Before tho performance, Mr. Gilbert be-
came fearful that his age would dampen
the ardor of my lovemaklng. "My child."
he said, "do not notice my gray hairs, but
mako love to me as if I were a oung
man."

I followed his advice so successfully that
he Introduced me to Sir Augustus Harris,
the late operatic impresario. I sang for
him, and he asked me If I could sing like
that in a theater. The opera of "Carmen"
I knew by heart, having studied and sung
It whenever I had a chapec. Convincing
Sir Augustus of my familiarity with the
sco.'e. be let mo appear nt a sreclal re-

hearsal performance without even sing-
ing the part in previous rehearsal with
tbo tenor.

It was in the Crystal Palace, and thoy
told mo that If I made a hit they would
let me sing with the company in Drury
Lane Theater.

I was wild with delight. I wasn't a bit
nervous. The tenor was, though. I could
see him pale under his make-u- p. He had
quite a Tcputatlon, and thought I would
ruin It. He was furious that they should
let a girl who had never been on a stage
sing with him!

I sang Carmen in Trench, and it took.
For twenty days I made a prisoner of my-
self to study the Ensllh words of the
opera, and then sang them twice a week for
nearly a season.

Expected to Find a
Diamond in a. Bouquet.

It is amusing now to think how green I
was then!

I was so green that I tore to pieces every
flower In the bouquet which was soct tn in-

to find the diamond which. I had read In
books, was always secreted there for the
debutante on the stage!

The death of Sir Augustus Harris neces-
sitated my looking elsewhere for an en-

gagement. I was next cast for the part of
the adventuress by Beerbohm Tree, the
English actor, in his play, "The Seats of
the Mighty." As the part was that of a
Trench woman, and the lines "were written
to be spoken in French, I had eusy'salling.

When that actor's company came to
America I accompanied it. In Mr. Tree's
repertoire, the only part I played, on ac-

count of my Inability to speak English, was
the one above mentioned. The only other
uso he could put me to was in "Trilby,"
during which I sang Ben Bolt behind the
scenes.

I think Mr. Tree kept me in his company
solely for his own personal amusement. He
used to go Into convulsions of laughter over
my Franco-Englis- h. I could never twist
jay tongue to pronounce the-wo- rd "twist"
In any otherway than "tweest," or "wrist"
except as "wreest."

Mr. Tree used to give me private lessons.
He saw that I was. very anxious to speak
good English, but that did not prevent his
hearty enjoyment cf my mispronunciations.

that I ."liould take upon myself to wlth-bo-

my Rift's from you? What am I but
a trustee? Here N u ilecalet, a puns and

thing, a very dsly: a babe mljht
understand it. To appreciate it, it Is not

-LVC

WITHTltEIC. SYMPATHY. f ZzM
calculated

modesty."

STORY OF A COMIC OPERA STAR. J
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After Mr. Tree closed his
three jcars ago,

But my of the
me be turned down by

every whom
miles miles, the from
one office

and was
the of alone

strange
do1 not know what

have had not been for
lived la the

to think of at all.
Gentle Jare was as good as icl.l;
Ebe OIJ as sho was told;
Mia reer soI.e hr mvith was full.
Or raucht their lss to puil.
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PosIbly may studying
dialect

Weary Tramps Search
of an Engagement

American' tour
I decided to remain.

imperfect knowledge lan-
guage caused to

manager to I applied. I walked
and coterlng distance

manager's to another without
encouragement, finally reduced to

desperate straits a young girl
In a country without friends or
prospects. I I should

It a family who
country Lobs. Istaad. They.

necessary nnylhlng

alwnj3
rhen

iu

had known my father, and I lived
these good people, who had a blind confi-
dence that some day I would shine.

Finally I was offered the rola in
"The French Maid." at the Herald Square
Theater. Rehearsals were called every day
for six weeks, beginning at 15 In the morn-
ing and lasting sometimes until midnight.

The home of the family with I lived
was ten miles from Brooklyn Bridge, on
Long Island, and I did not have a penny
with which to pay railroad Tares to and
from the city. The manager gavo a
book of tickets entitling to a month's
daily rides on the railroad.

But the theater was miles from the
bridge, and I not ask my benefactors
for money with to pay car fare. I
had a bicycle, however, and rode ea

v'str "ry7x iLr i$'inivATwcw.v&m.

Or split plum. Jam her nice new frock.
Or put white mice el3ht-da- y clock.
Or lIsected her Iat new i!.U,
OrfMtcrcd jtasslon fur alrohol;
And when she grew up hc mi gl ma rlag

u
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Story Her Stage-Seekin- g Ventures. jSjSj
the train to tho New Tork ride, and thenco
on my wheel over the cobblestones of the
crowded streets to the theater.

One Meal a Day and
Long Bicycle Journeys.

Before leaving1 home I would breakfast,
but not another thing would I have to eat
during the remainder of the day, as al-
ways returned home after tiie supper hour,
and felt a too proud to let them know
that I had all without food In the
city.

Nor would I accept the invitations of my
companions to luncheon; for I felt an
acceptance would call for a return on my
cart. With hunger "consuming I would
BmillDgly and carelessly; Insist that I Was

T.t first-cta-- s Karl, who kerpit carriage.
GltOS. I LelUc am right In saying

tint there Is not one In that decalet
v.hlch Ls to bring the blush of
shame to the cheek of

m i n nIL
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not hungry, and while the others were Hil-

lslr.g their stomac I would try to amuse
myself at the pia Zi ir mvJIn rainy weat , . ,h.
Just the same: and many Is the day I would '
wheel up to th-- age door In the pouring
rain, nearly exhausted, soaked through, my
hair weighed down with the wet. and cov
ered, as well as my back, with the mud of
the streets, thrown there by the hind wheel
of my bicycle.

Mine Is only one of the hard-luc- k stories
from those who have surmounted their
troubles, but it Is no worse than the expe-
riences of thousands of others) who will
never tell them as long as they are still
trving to keep up a brave front.

But it Is a tiny bit interesting, don't you
think! MARGUERITA STLVA.

ANG. Not one: It I purity Itself.
GltOS. Here's another,

leasing Tom nas a wry bad boy;
A treat bis; squirt was his favorlta toy;
Ha put lire shrimp In his father's boots.
Ana retted up the aleeres of his Sunday sultsf
1I punched hi poor Httlo shtera heads l
And cayenne-peppere- d tbelr four-po- st beds; S

He plastered their hair ith cobbler's wax.
And drorped hot half pennies down their backs,
The consequence as. ha was lost totally.
And married a llrl In the corps de bally 1

ANG. Marked you how grandly, how r
lentledy. the damning catalogue of crima
strode on, till Retribution, like a poised
hawk, came swooping down on the wrong-- ,

doer? Oh, it was terrible.
GROS (aside). This is simply cloying-- .

(Aloud.) Ladles, I am sorry to appear un
gallant, but you have been following- - ma
about ever since Monday, and this ls Sat-
urday. I should like the usual half-holida-y,

and if OU will kindly allow me to closa
early y, I shall take it as a personal)
favor.

ELLA. Sir, you are Indeed a poet, for yea
touch our hearts, and they go out to you.

GROS (aside). Poor, poor girls! (Aloud) It
is best to speak plainly. I know that I era
loted by you, but I never can love you in
return, for my heart Is fixed, elsewhere!
Remember the fable of the Magnet and the
Churn.

ANG (wildly). But we don't know the
fable of the Magnet and the Churn!

GROS. Don't you? Then I will sins It to
you.

The Musmet ana the Churn, ,
A maxnet hunt la a hardware shop.
From needles and nails and knives ha'd turn.
And all around was a Iovlnr crop
Of scissors and needles, nails and knives.
Offering love for all their lives:
liut for Iron the maxnet felt no whim,
Tbo' he charmed Iron. It charmed not him.
From needles and nails and knives ha'd turn.
For he'd set his heart on the Silver Churn!
A Silver Cburn! A Sliver Churn t

Ills most aesthetic.
Very maenetlo

Fancy took this turn
"If I can wheedle
A knife or a need!.

Why npt a Silver Chumr
And Iron and Steel expressed surprise.
The needles opened their well-fllla- d eyea,
The felt shut up no doubt.
Tb scissors declared themselves "cut out.
The kettles tbey tolled with race, 'tis said.
While every nail went eft Its head. J
And hither and thither began to roam
Till a hammer came up and drove them hom

It drove them hornet
It drove tbtm home.
"While this mapMtlo.

Lover, he lived to learn.
By no endeavor
Can maxnet ever

Attract a Silver Chum.
The cast for the revival this week rune

as follows: William Paull. William tt.
Clarke, Joseph F. Sheehan, Frank Moulan, '
MIro Delamotta. Maud Lambert. Josephine
Ludwlg, Maud Ramey, Frances Grahana'
and Adelaide Norwood.

Co-operati- ve

Store, ....
Based on an English

Plan, May Soon Be J

Established in
St. Louis.

The Intention Is to Di-

vide the Net Profits Be-

tween the Customers of

the Concern. j . j .

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAT REPUBLIC.
MEETING ls to be called In Reform

A Hall to consider plans for the opening-i-

St. Louts of a store to be operated
along the lines of the Rochdale
stores In England.

These-- have been an eminent success
abroad and have spread to all parts of the
British Empire. Even In California stores
of this character have been in operation for '
several years, and similar Institutions have (
thriven lately in other parts of the United
States.

In Missouri rural stores somewhat lHc

the old Farmers Wheel stores are quite .,
common, and in some cases proprietary v
groceries have been converted by the own-

ers voluntarily into institutions managed!
on a basis, the former owner
becoming business manager at a fixed,

salary.
A general store of this character ls that

at Oermann. a hamlet twelve miles soutn j
of Catawlssa. in Jefferson County, and but
forty miles from this city. t

The former proprietor. Charles Oermann, c
permitted all who wished so to do to Invest V

what money they uesirea in tne store as &

Joint stock company. All the shareholders.
himself Included, receive 6 per cent interest
on their investment, ine ranuagrr al
lowed a salary of MO a month, and tne net
profit H divided pro rata among the cus-

tomers whether they own stock or not.
Th. nimnxt universal failure hitherto c

ventures ls attributed to the
fact that they entered into competition with
proprietary firms whicn were conaucieu uj
shrewder managers. They were what the
economist terms "productive." In contra- - -
distinction to "consumptive" or aisiriou--
tlve" agencies.

Tie former was most successful In tne
cooperage works of Minneapo-

lis, workmen combining together and fur-

nishing their own capital and management .
to produce an article which they otter for
sale In the open market.

In most cases where such schemes havo
proved successful the charter members very
iHiinniir feel loath to admit others later oa -
to a share In their good fortune. The re-- -
suit Is that they become a joint stock com--

j mi- -. ..nftft itiatf An en YtV hlrPany, anu u w.v, ""- - ""-- ' - --- "' " .

'"'rintTresf Is tonsL fESE2ti,,,., co- -
exiviuMui w. ,.....,.... -- . -

nn.Mtlnn.
t. i. t...f th other wav In the St? 5

union of consumers to obtain their ;$

roods at the least cost. It was such a veaT r';.'a
ture that twenty-eig- ht mechanics at Roc- h- .

dale. In England, made In 1S44. The prln-- ((1fs

"1

tlve

clple ls to combine In starting a store awe ,j., ?
all the members agree to purchase supplies fc,
... ...it., mnr Tfr f TUllnablV tO theUT - 1

Interest to win as many outsiders to ttej -- k

cause as possible. -
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